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Change of Seasons 

 

 

Mourn not love’s passing, 

for the winter of your heart 

only ensures spring. 
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early snow 

 

 

magenta-streaked clouds 

suspended low 

like a stained glass 

skylight 

filter the crispest air 

of the season 

the skyline looks 

festive, with nightlights 

twinkling  

for miles 

i just know 

we’ll see the first 

snow 

before morning 

big, white flakes 

that will promptly melt 

and make tomorrow 

dull and damp 

but tonight 

the world is beautiful 
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the last bit 

 

why’s it so hard 

to end a thing? 

we’re brought up 

for beginnings 

births 

birthdays 

benchmarks 

of starting 

and of time logged in 

let’s log off, now 

while we’re still fresh 

while the taste is 

still sweet 

not artificial 

and not artificially 

prolonged 

our relationship deserves 

a dignified death 

say your basic bye  

and let me go 
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heartfelt 

 

after 

   it’s 

      over 

 

the 

   grip 

      is loosed 

 

the 

   feeling 

      is gone 

 

the 

   heart 

      is free 

 

again 

   my 

      friend 
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Drifting 

 

  
Two lonely souls are 

ours in the depths of winter; 

the snow’s our cover. 
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truth to tell 

 

talk to me 

and tell me of your life 

your plans 

your love 

tell me how 

you’ve missed our 

lazy  

saturday 

talks 

tell me how 

you’ve missed the  

debating 

cajoling 

hand-holding 

tell me how 

you’ve missed my  

love 

my 

touch 

talk to me 

and share your life 

forever 

with your friend 
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Winter Quarter 

 

I work into wee hours 

Then lay awake  

Thinking 

What I must have left 

Undone 

 

I rise in a few hours 

To chisel away 

At the tall piles 

Of work – why can’t this 

Be fun? 

 

I leave after more hours 

To enter the 

Ivory tower  

Of business – the battle’s not 

Yet won 

 

Homebound at a late hour 

Watching bright lights 

On wheels 

As hell freezes over 

I’m gone 
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Dream Vacation 

 

 

Ah, retreat! 

To a familiar fantasy 

A comfortable isle 

Where all is lush 

And peaceable 

Where flora envelopes me 

Insulates me 

Where only gentle breezes blow 

And fragrant water ripples 

Against my skin 

Where brightly arrayed birds 

Sing a slow dance 

In a calm  

And unrushed paradise 

Of the mind 
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Gift Giving 

 

 

Love is the gift that, 

paradoxically, one must 

give away to keep. 
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wisconsin 

 

 

driving to see you 

can’t wait to give you my love 

a hug 

a poem 

and warm conversation 

what a beautiful day it is 

farmlands under a cover of 

pure white snow 

made radiant by the sun 

what a lovely world we have 

and how lucky we are 

to possess the gift of love 

and just a little time  

to enjoy it 
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For Jon 

 

 

Find warmth in your friend 

On your stormy days, always 

Knowing you are loved. 
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